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"Say, my Boy, what's your game?" in
quired the other after a pause, during
which the men had looked intently at
each other. "Do you want me to pay
yea her salary, and you hand her over
whatever doesn't stick to your fingers
ia that it? He! he! he!"

"You're a coarse minded idiot," said
Jocelyn brusquely. "You attend to your
misses and let me manage mine. I
bftow what I want and how to get it
K she's not all I say she is, of course the
bargain's off altogether. If she is, you'll
toTe to pay for her that's all. And if
fou don't like those terms you can get
imt of your scrape yourself if you can!"

"You ought to be a rich man, my boy,
e of these fine days," remarked the im-

presario medilatively. "Well, if she
somes up to your report Fll agree. But
if she doesn't"

"If she doesn't I'll stand the railway
fare there and back!" said Jocelyn, and
with that they laughed and rose from
the table. As they were passing out of
the room a tall j'oungman, with a thick
brown beard and severe blue eyes, met
them in the doorway. He had a roll of
paper in his hand.

"You're the man I'm looking for," he
said to Inigo.

"Halloo, BellinghamI" said Jocelyn.
"How comes on the Temple of the
Muses?'

"All right," replied the gentleman so
&ddressed, rather curtly, as his manner
was. He looked at Inigo and added,
"There's a point about the construction

. of the stage entrance I must consult
you on."

"I'm in a devil of a hurry," objected
the impresario reluctantly.

"I want only ten minutes," Belling-
ham said.

"You architects are worse than oh,
by the way, I can't decide about it till

anyhow," exclaimed the
other, as Bellingham began to unroll his
paper. He glanced at Jocelyn and went
on, "Come to the office after-
noon and we'll fix it."

"The workmen will have to wait,"
said Bellingham.

"Everybody has to do that," returned
the impresario sententiously, and with
a nod he and Jocelyn went out.

CHAPTER JJL

HOW LOVELY AND UNFORTUNATE SHE WAS.

"Music is a sacred thlnn, my child," he
woidd often say to her.

What is.T more worthy the contempla-
tion of a humane mind than the specta-
cle of a pretty young woman? It is the
least selfish of all pleasures. By learn-
ing we seek to elevate ourselves above
our fellows; by philosophy, to console
ourselves for the past and to fortify our-
selves for the future; by religion (as it is
commonly practiced), to make ourselves
respectable in this world and comfort-
able in the world to come. But he who
stands rapt in the fascination of a girl's
beauty enjoys the possession by another
of what he can never have himself, ad-
mits his inferiority and generously ex-
ults in the existence of goodness for its
own sake. The sole drawback is the
riskhe runs of falling in love that is, of
wishing to restrict to himself a blessing
designed to rejoice mankind at large.

It might seem a pity that such a girl
as Beatrix Randolph should be so situ-
ated as not to have it in her power to
confer upon every one the unselfish
gratification whereof we speak. But to
be rare and difficult of access are among
the conditions of mortal loveliness. In
no other way, perhaps.could the heavenly
aroma be preserved; and were we to be-
come callous to beauty, as we do to pain,
life would have nothing left to promise
us. On the other hand, dullness is
negative, delight positive, and a single
day of glorious sunshine compensates
foe a whole blank week of lifeless land-
scape and leaden sky.

But Beatrix, though delightful to look
upon, was not beauty in the abstract;
she was first of all a distinct and con;
Crete human person. It is fitting, there
fore, to consider not so much the loss the
world sustained by her seclusion, as its
effect upon herself. Certainly she was
not of a temperament naturally inclined
to solitude. She was quick to feel
emotions of all kinds, and apt and simple
in the expression of them. Her propor-
tions, both of the soul and the body,
were symmetrical and active; as she
moved easily and sweetly, so was she
Sweetly and easily moved. Her life, in
spite of its circumscribed conditions,
showed an instinctive love of largeness
and variety, and herein she was helped a
"by a generous and lively imagina-
tion. She could not read a story
or watch the sun rise without engender-
ing in her mind a thousand fresh ideas
of the possibilities of existence. And
her body was in such fine harmony with
her spirit that you could see a stirring
tb.ough.Murn to roses in her cheeks, or
conjure 'diamonds to her lovely eyes.
When she came forth in the morning
from her maiden chamber, having put
on, let us say, a fresh, white gown, just
crisp enough to whisper as she stepped,
and a pink or a blue ribbon (as fancy
might dictate) at her throat and on her
hair, and her figure elastic and alert
with "the. wholesome Tiger oJC nineteen iu
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years, and a mouth that laughed
fragrance and music, and large brown
eyes, which besides being as beautiful as
possible in themselves were rendered
yet more so by being a few shades dark-
er than her rippled hair and
and hands that were white wonders of
warm flexibility and tapering softness;
when this exquisite young American
girl, in short type of the most charm-
ing and most intelligent womanhood in
the world came dawning like Aurora
out or the room in which she had "bee

dreaming visions only less lovely than
herself, it did seem as' if the Golden Age
were now about to begin, and as if noth-
ing false or impure were henceforward
possible. She explained, without utter-
ing a word, why the grass in spring
is so deliriously green, the skj
of so tender a blue, why birds
sing and water is transparent, why
violets have perfume, and the sun
warmth. She was the spoken secret of
the universe the interpretation of its
fairest elements. By what mishap, then,
was such a creature confined (as she was)
to a few square miles of village land in
the center of the state of New York?
Was such a pearl created only to be cast
before cattle, and the village grocer's
son, ana tue lioiiow cnesteu young
Unitarian minister, and the mnkivpt r's
daughters? The world could not afford
it, and 3Tet there she was, and just at the
time this story begins there seemed to be
rather less probability than usual of Lor
ever getting anywhere else.

She lived with her father in a roomy
broad beamed, brown old honse, en
vironed by elm trees taller, bnt less an
tique, than itself. It was an American
Eighteenth century house. Some hero
of the "Revolution had passed a night in
it. It stood on the side of a low, gradual
hill, and was four miles away from the
nearest railway station. Altogether the
region was sufficiently remote, though
New York city was hardly more than
three hours distant by rail. The mail
arrived twice a day, and Mr. Alexander
Randolph, the owner of the house and
estate, received yesterday's World every
forenoon, and' read it during the hour
preceding dinner, which always took
place at 2 o'clock. It was an eminently
conservative household"; at all events
its master was a conservative and a
democrat, as his fathers had been before
him.

These forefathers were of Virginian
descent, and two generations ago had
owned large plantations in the south.
But the young Randolph of that epoch
had fallen in love with a northern Jady.
and ended by marrjing her and settling
uowu on this estate, which was 1113

bride's dowry.
He was originally quite wealthy, but

lost money by speculations during the
war. With intent to compel a better
fortune he soon after ran for an office,
but was defeated, as a foregone conclu-
sion, by a crushing majority. To crown
all he lost his wife, to whom he was de-
votedly attached. She died of typhoid
fever in 1S6S. He was left with two
children, a boy of 10 and a girl of G.

Mr. Randolph, though of a haughty and
headstrong character, was not what ia
called thorough. He was tall and of
slender build, with high shoulders, a
gray mustache and imperial, and thick,
wavy hair, growing rather long. His

and gave to his eyes a fiercer expression
than might otherwise have belonged to
them; he had a habit of twisting them
between his thumb and finger when in
thought, which looked ominous to stran-
gers, but really amounted to nothing.
His fingers were very long, and so were
bis arguments and discussions; almost
the only short thing about him, in fact,
being his temper. His general aspect
was that of a retired southern brigadier
whose slaves had been unrighteously
made contraband. FTia expression was,
ordinarily, profoundly serious, and he
smiled rarely; but it was not difficult to
make him break into a shrill, giggling
laugh, which absurdly moored the severe
contour of his visage and betrayed the
underlying weakness.

He was fond of phrases, and had a
fancy for calling himself "the most in-
dulgent of fathers," bat whenever his
children transgressed tie moral law of
their father's good humor or indolence
and this was not seldom the case with
Ed, who was as restless and independent
as a hawk he fell upon them with
sweeping broadsides of rebuke, culmina-
ting, if they answered him back, in vio-
lent assertions of their total depravity.
Ed was sent to school, but the study of
books had no part in his scheme of exist-
ence. In the boy's seventeenth yitar
Hamilton Jocelyn. a friend of the fam
ily, being on a visit of a few days to the
Randolphs, was tickled by Ed's bearing
and the story of his exploits, and offered
to take him back with him to New York
city for a month or so, to give him in-
struction in the laws and amenities of
polite society.

He went off accordingly, and the
month had prolonged itself to six before
he came back. His father thought that
he had been improved by his sojourn
there. He had brought back with him
certainly a great deal of entertaining
talk, and gave Beatrix endless accounts
of the great city, its streets, its houses,
its horses, its theatres: above all, of its
operas and its concerts. Both she and
Ed had always been passionately devot-
ed to music. They had understood it,by the light of nature, as it were, from

very early age, and had constantly
practiced ever since. Ed's, voice was not
or mucn use, but he was an admirable
performer on the violin. Beatrix, on
the other hand, was above all things asinger, and her voice developed into asoprano of remarkable range and power.
Her studies were not confined to church
music. She knew by heart all the great
operas and oratorios, and in pursuance
of the marked dramatic ability which
she possessed she had, with Ed's assist-
ance, acted out scenes from many of the
former (so far as two performers might)
on the stage of the back drawing room.

One day Hamilton Jocelyn, who had
heard all the famous singexs-o- f the world

his time, attended oe of tfrsgs sri7

PTitPrfciinrnMits. Contrary to exnecta--
M- -- .... - i,

tion he turned out to be the most eulo--

gistic auditor that Beatrix had ever had.
and he wound up his praises by declar--

ing that she must be provided with a
master to bring her voice out. The most

4 indulgent of fathers was gratified by
this tribute of admiration from such a
source to his favorite child, and a week
or so afterward the master was sent for.

This was an elderly Englishman of
respectable antecedents, who, twenty
years before, had begun his musical
career with what was considered the
finest tenor voice of ths age, and whose
Imowieage ot the principles of music
was as profound as his proficiency was
remarkable. But before he had been a
year on the operatic stage the theatre in
which he was singing caught fire, and
he was burned about the throat in sush
a way as forever to destroy the voice
which would have made him rich and
famous enough to satisfy ambition itself.
Professor Dorimar, as he afterward came
to bo called, had some small private
means which rendered him in a humlle
way independent, and with a philo-
sophical serenity which rarely char-
acterizes the musical temperament
he settled quietly down to be a writer
on the art and science of whose hight st
'riuniphs he could never more hope 10
partake. For the last eight years .10
had lived in New York, but he wa3
known to very few. He sat with Lis
piano and his manuscripts, and lis
visions of divine harmonies, in a retir-i-

little room a few blocks west of Wash-
ington square, and seldom went forth
save Jo listen for half an hour to oue
or other of the very few singers w"io
in his judgment were gresfc enough to
sing. He never was known to have t

the personal instruction f
pupilis, though he might undoubted y
have derived a large income from o
doing. But he was of opinion that tae
right to use the voice in music is giv n
to but two or three in an age, and t'ie
chance that the training of one so gift d
should fall to him was too remote to .;e
considered. To tho myriad chances of
failure he preferred his comparative p- - ty

and his peace of mind.
What arguments Jocelyn employed to

woo him from his reserve cannot be
known. But Mr. Randolph receiver a
note from the professor, mentioning i ue
day and hour of his arrival, and requr ng

Mr. Randolph to meet him and dr ve
him up from the railway station alo. e.
This was done, and on the way the pro-

fessor stipulated that he should be
enabled to hear Miss Randolph's vc .ce
before riie was aware of his presen e.
"There is a train back to the city tiis
evening, sir," he remarked, "and, i. I
should conclude to take it, it would be
well to have spared the young lad' he
annoyance of an interview." Tho n it-t- er

was readily managed. Beatrix sr ng
with the unembarrassed freedom of
supposed solitude, and the Pro. or

listened. When the young 1: ly
had finished her selection, whate or
it was, she rose from the piano nid
passed out through the open window f
the room to the veranda. Here she v as
surprised by the appearance of a mea r
and pallid personage, of gentlema jly
bearing and aspect, with a broad s- - ir
on the right side of his face and thro t,
and man- - thoughtful lines and wrinkles
on his brow and around his eyes, who
advanced toward her with a bow.-vn- d

took her hand. As she looked at 1 Im
she fancied there were tears in his eys.
"Miss Randolph," he said, in a low S'ad
very pleasant voice, "I am to have .lie
honor of being your instructor; my
name is Dorimar." He said no more at
that time, but raised her soft finger? to
his lips, and with another bow

He did not take the even tig
train back to tho city, but on
the contrary took up his abode in
tho Randolphs' house, and being, in
addition to his musical attainment a
man of cultivation, and of a singu'ar
naive charm of character, he was nee ly
as much of an acquisition to Mr. R ph

as to his daughter, and they all
became very good friends. As to is
teaching, it was a matter between lis
pupil and himself, and was not often

to outside. It seemed to af rd
him especial pleasure to think that L m-

atrix was singing for music's sake, nnd
without any purpose of publishing or
profiting by her acquirements. "Munc
is a sacred thing, my child," ie wo-u-

often say to her, "and like all sac:ed
things it is shamefully and almost uni-
versally desecrated. It is not a mn-- e

question of voice and ear, but of piu-t-

and loftiness of soul. Great music ne er
was greatly sung by a charlatan, o- - a
libertine, or a fortune hunter. I, for ny
part, thank God that you are what ou
.ire, and that you will never be obli :--

to weigh your music against gold. ' he
world may listen to you if it can, ut
you shall be spared the insult of rec iv--

ing for it what it dares to call rec

Beatrice acquiesced in all this wisd- - ti,
but somewhere in her secret soul he
may have cherished the germ of an . on

to meet great multitudes of .er
fellow creatures, to test herself u on
them, perhaps to delight and ins' ire
them, if there were power in her sc to
do. Three years passed, and then Ed
went to Europe. There was' some ' re-te- xt

about his attending lectures i a
university of mining engineering in
Saxony, but it was a tolerably tr. ns-pare-nt

pretext. That he should c me
back at the end of two or three y its
somewhat toned down was the best Ir.
Randolph hoped. As to the questio. of
funds, after a good deal of medita on
Mr. Randolph came to the follow ng
rather eccentric determination: Ed
was to be allowed to draw on she
paternal resources for whatever si ms
of money he from time to time
might require. "You may draw li.tle
or you may draw much, my s 2,"
the old gentleman said, "and, be it m ich
or little, all your drafts will be duly
honored. I shall not restrict you uor
advise you, but I shall depend uion
your o"vn sense of honor and decency, as
a Kandoipn ana a gentleman, not to
abuse my confidence in you." This
speech seemed to the utterer of it t ery
noble and impressive, and also vary
sagacious jind worldly wise. For if to
put a youn.g fellow upon his honor
not make kAm reasonably virtuous .tnd
economical what will? Ed certucily
showed himself pleased with the

if not so much impresses by
the phrases in which it was annom ed
to him. He was an enterprising nd
able youth, and probably expected to
make a fortune ctf his own rather I lan
spend-hi- s father's,

Tho next thing- - that occurred in his
eventful year was an offer of marrii-ge-,

emanating from no less distinguished a
personage than Hamilton Jocelyn Lui-sel- f.

Beatrix thought it was excted- -

. Inely funny he should do such a thing.- -
and not altogether comtortaDie; out as
it was instinctive with her to consider
other people's feelings almost as much
as her own, and sometimes more, sne

J suppressed her emotions and expressed
her acknowledgments, adding that sne
had no idea of marrying anybody.
When Jocelyn found that her resolve
was not to be shaken he very gracefully
said that to have known and loved her
was a privilege and a revelation for
which he should never cease to be
indebted to her. He said that he
had perhap3 presumed too much in
hoping that she could ever care
for a grizzled old fellow like him-
self, but that his sentiments would
never change, and that if, at any future
time, circumstances should lead her to
reconsider her present views, she would
find him eager and grateful to throw
himself at her feet. He concluded by
requesting that she would forbear to
mention the episode to any one, even to
her father, lest the latter should be
grieved to discover that she could not
bring herself to consent to an alliance
with his oldest friend. Beatrix replied
that she had no wish to speak of what
had occurred, and that she hoped they
both would forget it as soon as possible.
Hereupon Jocelyn took his leave, and
went back to New York, probably re-

gretting the issue of the adventure al-

most as much as he professed to do, al-

though perhaps for reasons other than
those ho thought it expedient to allege.

The third event was the death of poor
Professor Dorimar, which occurred sud-
denly and filled Beatrix with grief, not-
withstanding that it appeared in one
sense the most natural thing that could
have happened to the good and mag-
nanimous old man. He had had a habit
of looking upward as he talked, and
Beatrix had thought that he seemed
much of the time communing with a
better world, and perhaps derived from
some angelic source his grand ideas about
music and its mission to mankind. It
was the first death the girl had ever wit-
nessed, and it invested the three years
of the association together of the pupil
and her master with a sort of retrospec-
tive sanctity. They had been altogether
the happiest years of Beatrix's life. The
professor had taught her something else
besides how to sing. Less by words than
by some tacit, sympathetic influence he
had led her to perceive and meditate
upon the nobler and loftier aspects and
capacities of human nature. As to his
share in her vocal culture and her own
proficiency he never had made any defi-

nite pronouncement: but on the morning
before his death he requested her to
sing for him the air from Handel's
oratorio of "The Messiah" "I know
that niy Redeemer liveth." When she
naa nmshed lie said: "My child, you
havo enabled me to thank God that my
voice was destroyed, and that my life
has been for so many years a lonely dis-

appointment. I havo had triumphs and
blessings that most men do not even
know how to desire. A mighty scepter
is in your hand." he went on, turning
his grave and gentle eyes upon her. "I
have helped to show you how to wield
it. Power is ver' sweet, but it needs
almost an angel not to use it harmfully.
I don't lniow what life may bo before
3011, my dear; but whatever it may be I
trust that when you come to tho end of
it you will find as little cause to regret
having met me as I have much cause to
rejoico that I have known you." Beatrix
hardly knew how to understand this at
the time, but afterward the words fre-
quently revisited her memory, and may
have had some influence over her at crit-
ical moments of her career.

In autumn the old Randolph home-
stead looked as if it wevo showered with
gold. The great elm trees, transmuted
by the touch of this Midas of the seasons,
stood in a yellow glory of myriad leaves,
which every breath of the cool west
breeze scattered profusely eastward,
where, with the still unchanged grass,
they formed a spangled carpet of green
and gold. The apples thronged the
crooked boughs of the orchard, some like
glowing rubies, others like the famous
fruit of the Hesperides, though there
was no guardian dragon to give them a
fictitious value. The broad roof of the
house itself was littered with innu-
merable little golden scales, of work-
manship far beyond the skill
of any human goldsmith, j--

et of
absolutely no market value. What is
the significance of this j'early phantas-
magoria of illimitable riches, worthless
because illimitable? Is it a satire or a
consolation? Does it mock the poor
man's indigence or cause him to hope
again for competence? It comes as the
guerdon of Nature, after her mighty
task is done; but when she has composed
herself to her wintry sleep it is trodden
into the earth and forgotten, and tho
new year begins his labors with new sap
and naked buds. It is only the human
world that has to bear the burden of in-

heritance; and perhaps we shall never
enjoy true wealth till we have learned
the lesson of the trees.

Poor Mr. Randolph certainly had lit-

tle else beside autumn leaves wherewith
to satisfy his creditors, and the winter
of his discontent was close upon him.
There is a philosophy for the poor and a
philosophy for tho wealthy, but the
nhilosonhv that can console the debtor
has yet to be discovered.

TO BE CONTINUED.

EYERTBAPTIST
who is intelligent nuon the affairs of his
denomination must ol necessity be are(ler
or his denominational newspaper, xiie
Staxdabd has been for over thirty years tho

LEADING BAPTIST PAPE3
of the West, and today, with its able corps
ot writers from all parts ol the world, ts
columns oi varied and interesting matter,
ana Its marked improvements, is not sur-
passed by any journal ot its kind on the
globe. Its departments for all religions en-
terprises are complete and full, and for a re-lig- io

s lamily newspaper,
Able Sound, Popular.

Catholic. Pleasing, Instructive,
Progressive, Wide-Awak- e,

and in every way alike to all the great
it is eminently to be de- -

sired. The intelligent reader who wants
reading matter of the choracter describel,
wirlfind coiumnsofit weekly in tho eight
pages of The Standard, which is the larg-
est, ablest, and best Baptist journal or the
West. TlIESTANDABDhaa

REDUCED ITS PRICE
to $2.00 per year when five or more subscrib-
ers club together. Full particulars sent on
arpUcation. Price to single subscribers,
$2.50 per year.

TnESTASDA'HDisita own best recommen.
datlon, therefore fbee sample copies are
sent to all applicants.

Correspondence is solicited from all who
read this advertisement.

.GOODMAN &DIOKEBSON. Publishers,
1C1 ta .uearDorn street, unicago.

WILT.TAM W. WILSON.
ATTORNEY -- AT-L AW

306 N. Second St., Abilene, Kan.

JDIREOTOEY.
The Reflector cheerfully recommends

the following business rirmr-- to the con-
fidence and patronage of the public.

STAMBAUGH, HTJED & DEWEY,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW
ABILENE KANSAS.

ATTORKET AT LAW.
3 Office upstairs. Abilene Bank

Building. mrS-d&- c

S. STEELSMITH,M.D.,
Surgeon, Gynecologist and Oculist

Practice limited to Surgery, Surgical
diseases Diseases 01 "Women and Dis
eases of the Eye.

ABILENE KAS

H. B. STONER,

AUCTIONEER.
Sales Cried at Reasonable Bates.

Farm Sales a Specialty.
Appointment Book for dates of sales will

be tound at Brillhart& Plain's, on Broadway,
where all desiriDg his services may leave no-tlc- i.

PostofBco address Abilene, Kas. 31-l- y

FARM LOANS.
I I'ave over 40 private partita for whom I

luake investments. I can make interest
pnyable in Abilene, also give any option as
to paying any or all of princ pal before due,
as borrower may desire. 1 can also give a
lower rate than any loan company.

SSTCall and see me
--tf HILAND SODTHWORTH,

Abilene. Kansas.

THOMAS KIRBY,
ABILENE, KANSAS.

Transacts a

GENERAL BAUfflG BUSINESS

Gives special attention to Collec-
tions, buys and sells Foreign

and Domestic Exchauge.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans
All business promptly attended to.

Made for all lands and lots in Dickin-
son County, at

REASONABLE RATES.
HILAND SOUTHWORTH,

Abilene, Kas

You will find the Largest assort--

nient, Finest Quality and Newest

Designs in Blankets and Robes ever

offered ir. the city, at

Mil
Pisle's old stand,

BROADWAY, ABILENE.

Come and See and lie Conyincei.

T-A:ec:-
e3

louri mm 1 1
--FOB

.ST. LOUIS AND THE EAST.

OAILY TRAINS 3
BETWEEN

Kansas City & St. Louis, Mo.
Equipped with Pullman Palace Sleeper

ana iiuuet uarc.

m KECLll HE CARS

And Elegant Coaches.

THE MOST DIBECT LINE TO

TEXAS AND THE SOUTH

DAILY TRAINS 2
To principal points in the

LONE STAR STATE.

IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE

Memphis, Mobile, New Orleans and principal
cities in Tennessee, Mississipi, Ala-

bama and Louisiana, offer-
ing the choice of

e so"cnxEis s
TO NEW ORLEANS.

for T'ckets, Sleeping Car Berths and fnr
ther information apply to the nearest Tickt
Agent,orJ.ii.LiXOA, w. . F. A., 528 Main St.
Gonial nittr Mr I

tr. H. NEWMAN, Gen. Traffic Manager.
P.HA?enTt?srL3o'Mo.g. ,

TONSORIAL PARLORS!

The CLIMAX BARBER SHOF
THOMAS ALLEN, Sole Proprietor.

Geo. Turner and Bnd Hoover Assistanta
Special attention to first-clas- s work. Kc

other kind done. Give them a call and tare
stylish work. Kemember tho place,

UNDER CASE & BISHOPS.

MRS. CARRIE A. LIGGETT,

DEESSMAKEE.
Guarantees to ber patrons perfect fits and

entire satisfaction.
Also Gentlemen's Shirts made to order.

380 Cedar St., orer Palace drag store. j

LOW! 4f

LOWER!
--sLOWEST!

The Mortgagees in whose hands are the
Simon Eothschild stock of eoods wish to
close them out still
Deen doing ana nave

OTT TI
TO

faster than they have

LOWEST NOTCH!

All kinds of Men's and Boys' Clothing,
Neckwear, Underwear, Hats, Caps, Trunks,
Valises.

Everything Marked Down to

Cost and Below.

Now is the time to get your winter
Clothing at prices never before heard of.

gSBemember the place, BofchschihTs
old stand, Broadway.

AD0LPH ARNOLD, Agt,...

THE CROWDS!

THE

oar price 60.

Just the Crowds People! Every day
crowds buyers pour through and fill

the

1

NO
Never were such inducements offered before, If you

going to need anything this winter in

OR

don't fail to visit the OLD BEE HIVE and get what you
want while this

m

m ? Lllj.

m nuisi

departments

WONDER!

Dry Goods, Boots, Shoes,
CLOTHING- -

CLGCING

Em

Never in the history Abilene has such immense bargains
been heard Why delay until forever too late, Read a
few our prices. Come In and

50 inches Dress Flannels other stores
36 " " "
10 quarter "Wool Blankets,
Best Dress Prints,
Best Dress Ginghams,
Ladies' and Gents' Hose,
T.fiJoa' Pino Sli noa"v i"3 "
Gents Fine Shoes,
Arbuckle's Coffee,
Boneless Ham, (

Fancy Kaisins,
sweet potatoes, k
Cranberries,

--4

larger

I

ask 85 j is

see of
of all

of

are

of
of.

of see us.

u

(

,

40; " " 25.
84 00; " " " $2 40.

8; u ." " G.- -

15; " " 10
" " "15; 8

U 00; " " " $2 80
$3 85; " " $2 75

28; " " " 25lb.
12; " " " 101b.
15; " " 12b
40; " 35pk.

" " "15; 10qt.

You are all looking after the Almighty Dollar. Why
not take advantage of this CLOSING. OUT SALE at

THE BEE HIVE STORE.
Opp. Union Pacific Depot, Abilene, Kas, i
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